MARLBOROUGH
shrink from action. The atmosphere is loaded with inflam-
mable gas : but ;i (lash is needed to produce the explosion.
On September 16, 1701, James II died. Louis visited in
state his deathbed at Saint-Germains. While the unhappy
exile was in the stertorous breathing which often precedes
the flight of the soul, the Grand Monarch announced to the
shadow Court that he recognized his son as King of England
and would ever sustain his rights. Chivalry, vanity, and a
recklessness born of the prolonged suspense had impelled
Louis to this most imprudent act. He upheld it in face
of the solid opposition of his Cabinet. Its consequences
surprised him beyond measure. All England was roused
by the insult to her independence. The Act of Settlement
had decreed the succession of the crown. The Treaty of
Ryswick had bound Louis not only in formal terms, but
by a gentleman's agreement, to recognize and not to molest
William III as King. The domestic law of England was out-
raged by the arrogance, and her treaty rights violated by the
perfidy, of the French despot. Whigs and Tories vied with one
another in Parliament in resenting the affront. Was England,
then, a vassal of France on whom a king could be imposed
and despite all plighted faith? The whole nation became
resolute for war. Marlborough's treaties, shaped and presented
with so much Parliamentary understanding, were acclaimed ;
ample supplies were tendered to the Crown. King William
saw his moment had come. Forthwith upon the news he
recalled his Ambassador from Paris aticl dismissed Tallard
from St James's. Now also was the time to rid himself of
the Tory Party, which had used him so ill and in their purblind
folly had tied his hands till all seemed ruined. Now was the
time to hale before the bar of an awakened nation those
truculent, pigheaded Commoners who had so provedly mis-
judged the public interest. The King saw his way to a
sound Whig Parliament for the vigorous waging of war.
Whispers of Dissolution pervaded the high circles of Court
and politics.
Marlborough watched the King attentively. He read his
mind and dreaded his purpose. The expulsion of the Tories
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